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WO MAN ONLY.
y How Sho LivoB, Looks, and Makes

Horsolf Usofni.

. A CLEVER PUBLIC SERVANT.

r" WATCHING FOR SMUGGLERS.

an intebebtino vat nun vncle
SAM'S BHAllT nOMKS INBVECTOltB.

Titty Can Spot n Womm with BustleI Made of Unliable Jood-II- ow They Do

the lYorh Not fcunjr Emploiment, nut
They lloa't Complain Life In the Unrge
OUteeThe Rich Women Make the Moat
Fas The Trunk or the French Women
are Very Daintily Pachea Scene on the
IVharve When the naggase I Opene
--rrolel thnt AtII Nothing.

In tho early hush of Sunday mornln g
When the last faint stars are ret shivering anil,
paling In the comlngdawn. when the roar of the
busiest thoroughfares Is hushed and tho ellont
streets are deserted, a young and pretty wom-

an unbolts the doors and lots herself out of an
n boarding house with deft notBoless

motion, skims along tho empty street, slips
Into a tlnr llttlo restaurant around a cornor,
and hurriedly swallows a cud of hot coffee and
a fragment of a roll, and Is out and away, fly-

ing up the steps of the clovatod station. Not a
woman's face greats her as sho flutters Intot the car. wbero men. weary with night watches
or debauches, slumber In various uncomforta-- .
bio attltudos, and with mora or less sonorous
accompaniment of sound, whllo those equlppod
for tho day's work boforo them eye her curi-
ously as she bends her head over a boot until
tho ferry Is reached, and sho Is up and away
again, and Is lost In the angle of the large gran- -

building that fronts Battory Fark,
An Iron gate opening Into a stone passage Is

with a piece of rope, at which she tugs.
sputtering somotbtng to tho effect

with all the much tnlkod-o- f surplus in the
thoy might afford a latch. SheIito in untying tho knot at last, trips up the

steps and signs her name In tho
big book boforo tho chimes of Trinity hare
tho hour of sevon. Then sho and a scoro
of busy, brisk, onorgotlo, bright-face- d

who have crossed tho ferries or have
j boarded the trains In all parts of tho city from

Uarlom to tho Battory, eaton tholr breakfasts
wherever they could got thorn, or gone without
them altogether, as tho case may be, troop on
to a little revenue cutter alongside the Bargo
Offloo wharf, chatting as oheorlly and merrily
as It life woro all sunshine and
breakfasts were fostlvals of hilarity. Tho.ro
are elderly women, with smooth gray hair,
drawn back undor closo trim fbonnots,
fresh, sweet girls, with soft glad eyes and
worm, glowing lips; earnest-face- d women in
sombre raiment: plenty of perennial girls, the
kind that have boen girls for a long time, and
don't marry becauso they'd rather not, If you

' please, and are as sweet and spicy and whole
some as clovo pinks; short girls and tall girls,
and all kinds of girls except cross girls, brimful
of Dusiness and good nature and good sense,
all steaming away up the river to the whan es
Where the big black-hulle- d ocean vessels are
rounding into tholr slips. Tho long, dark wharf
of the English steamship company is cold and
dirty and dreary enough as thoy trip down tho
plonk from the cutter just as the sun kisses
Liberty's face down tho bay, but no complaints

, nro made. They whisk out novels and
newspapers from their pockets as they wait
for tho ship to land her passengers, read and
comment on the morning's news, discuss the
but plays and the last fashions as though they
were out on a lark, while a tall, slender girl
with dark eyes and rebellious brown hair
caught book with a Bilver comb, walks up and
down to keep warm, explaining to the writer
the various arrangements and officials.

"This." she said, as she passed the gang
plank, "Is where every one comes scuttling
down to bo kissed, and this Is the slide where
the trunks are fired down to be smashed.
Sometimes they aren't smashed,; but that is
pare accident, you know. This is tho office
where the men take In a great lot of money,
and ail the goods they dure seize, and never,
never glvo thorn over to tlie Inspector "the lat-
ter elause in a tone sufficiently loud to be over- -
Heard by tbo brass-butto- n bedeokod young
man lnsldo. and with tho naughtiest smile.

"This Is the deck where the people hand In
thelrdsclarations.swearlng.youknow.thattbey
haven't any dutiable goods, and then we find a
dozen or two things that thoy knew were dutia-
ble, and ought to have known we would And.
Those men in the bluo coats and caps pull thethings all out of the men's trunks, and tumble
over tho baggage of women who are travelling
with an escort It is only tho baggage of un-
protected women that falls under our tender
mercies."" Do you think mon search tho trunks morothoroughly than the women do V"

That, depend. Bomo men do, but some
women are meaner than men would dare to be.

'That man in tho silk hat is our appraiser,
and the man near him Is asocclal officer. Wantto know what his special work la? Well, It's to
watch us to see that wo don't tako any tips
nice, isn't It?

"That man flying on to the ship has the
declarations. He makes each passenger swear
as to the number of trunks. Ac. ho has. and If
he has any dutiable gooda Then when be gets
(us baggage all together he presents his dec-
laration, and an Inspector takes It, searches
his goods, and sticks on each piece that Is allright a pink ticket having the passenger's
name and the inspector's, with the name of thesnip and the date. If goods are found, the ap-
praiser is called to give the amount of duty due.
Now, see, there they,come," as the first rush ofpassengers for the gate is made. "They thinkthey're going right out, but look."

A line of blue-coat- men suddenly stretched
out across the passage, barring the way. Borne
of the Inspeotresses walked around among thepassengors. with their bright eves carefully
noticing every detail of dress and every suspi-
cious peculiarity of carriage, while the rest
t9J i? a little group at.tbe desk, headed by adecided but courteous lady, with white hair

combed up smoothly under a brown bonnetfrom a shrewd face, which well might striketerror to the heart of the smuggler. There washurriedrunnlngtoandfro, alianidng of bag-Kag- o.

a clatter of trucks, a bedlam of voices,u confusion of many tongues, a snarl of dis-
tracted women. ,11) Ing about with crookedbonnets, dishevelled tresses, and anxious faces,
with a bright red spot on olther cheek, thegrim, silent steady line of officials and the littlegroup of waiting, watching women.

A breathless little woman rushes up with herdeclaration and presents It
.'. V,T? 1ou " ot our bijKgage together V
'All but one trunk and a valise and a box

And a "
" Qet it all togethor. We can't do anything

for tou until then."
A worried, anxious woman, with two daugh-

ters, and a decrepit, maudlin old party whom
she calls, papa, seouion tho services of thePretty girl with the silver comb. Hhe Is ullgrace and suuablne and oourtesy, but the oneungloved baud, sonsltlve by long practice, un-
earths and brings to light tho most carefullypacked treasures.

"Ob, that is only so and so, mid this Is only
a little .present for ray sister, and that box Isonly a little piece of porcelain," explains the
woman.

es. I understand." says the girl, sweetly,
aa the long slender lingers burrow down deep-o-r

Into the corners, tear oixm packages, anduncover boxos just the sumo In the face of tho
woman's explanations. Nothing is said con-
cerning what she flnds. and the woman breathes
tfJSr,.?ni1 bolns Putting lu her trays again.

Walt just a minute, pleuso," said the girl,
with a smile, and nhe glides iiway, only to re-turn with tho much-dreade- d appraiser, aud
first sho Knows, without any talking or fuss,tho woman llnds out she bus a snug little bill
12 P"'' ana pupa s called und taken In low bythonretty girl, spirited off down to the office,
smiled upon and talked to so sweetly that lie
payslttaU without grumbling, and is willing
to bo taken somewhere ; else to pay another bill
If that same smile brightens tho journey. By
this time, all over the, crowded whnrf. trunksand boxes nre open, their contents being ruth-lesal- y

examined by men and women alike.
One unfortunate woman's possessions arebeing tossed over by a big giant of a fellow who.suddenly pounces upon a mysterious roundparcel, wrapped up In an old stocking leg. Awoman would hae known instinctively thowoman s.trick of wrapping up face powder Intho old stocking, with which sho applies It toher face, He sees hor confused blushes, hearsher stammered replies, and thinks do busfound a .prize,. Ilo tears oft" tho , ashower of powder dusts over hi spotlehsiiul-for-

and nios Into his faoo. tllllnu note und
eye as.woll. He fools bettor as he hands It
back to be done ap again, and u mischievousInspectress smiles wickedly and whispers a
eolt "Ah. there." as she hurries past

A big portly woman Is taken down the wharfby a trim, Blonder KtiX quiet and gracious, The

big woman tosses down her keys, waves her
hand majestically at the girl, and says loftily,
"There Is my baggage."
."Yes." answers the girl firmly; but will yon

plnnto unlock your trunks?"" There are the keys, I tell you," shouts the
woman.

" I understand : but unlock your trunks." an-
swers tnn girl quietly, as her sweet face grows
shrewd and her bright eyes sharp and anxious.

Tho woman bends laboriously and awkwara-l- y

to her task, tho girl watching narrowly, and
before the lids nro lifted the big woman Is
sntrllod away, protesting and exclaiming, to
bo relieved of two or three pairs of curtains
anil a dress or two of silk fastened around her
waist under her dress.

A blaok-oyn- d woman, with a bright happy
face. Is Ivondlna ovor a trunk, turning up the
hems of drosses to give them a casual glance,
apparontlv going through a mere form of

Suddenly the peoullnr nlert
Hashes into hor eyes. Down In the

darkness of the trunk the small, educated
hand lm4 dntoctod something suspicious, In
undo of tho woman's protosts and declarations,
that " It Is only my own wardrobe, and I don't
know what right ynu'vo got to null my things
nil out like that." Ac. the parcel comes slowly
to light, all plnnod up In towels. It Is only a
clot li dress, nil mailo ulter nil, and the woman
pnnrls. "I told vou there wasn't any thoro."
But the quick, delt lingers nre pulling the
folds apart breaking a stitch here, taking out
a Din there, and the dress proves to bo made
of onough uncut, expensive clcth to mnko two
dressos. and Its counterpart Is found In, the
next tray, oonoealed In the same Ingenious
manner,

" Well, girls, wo II have a chance to buy some
dresses cheap," the jolly Inspoctross announces
as she comes back lrom her conflict with the
angry woman.

"lion- - did you know thoro was anything
wrong In that trunk? You couldn't seo it"" No, but I could fool It, which Is a thousand
times better. Bomehow. alter you've been In
this business a whllo your hand gots sensltlvo
nnd It tells so Quick when anything is wrong.
Why, I ran tell a package ol gloves in tho bot-
tom of tho daopest darkest trunk you over saw,
nnd when they turn outto be nil sizes from tho
to seven you can mako up your mind they are
not all for tbo Bnme person. Wo can tell so
much by a person's npponranco and by the
character ot their baggago whether to make a
strict search or not."

now do you dotormlno whothor n woman Is
concealing goods on her porson ?"

"In the satno way by hor appearance and
by hor walk; and one of tho best tests Is to
make thorn stoop ovor and help you with the
trunks or to make thom sit down. Then, too,
we often have information concerning suspi-
cious characters tolegruphod from tho other
side or obtain it from tho stewardess."

"We are very careful about making personal
searches." said the girl with the silver comb." Why. I should feel disgraced forever If I
askod a lady for a porsonal soarch when it
wasn't nocessnry."

"There Isn't so much smuggling done now
bb there was." said tho white-haire- d lady who
had boon long In the sorvlco. " Thoy know
there are twentr-on- o women In tho sorvlce,
and always on tho wharvos. In the old days
thoro were only a few of us. Wo woro not at
tho wharvos unless specially ordorod thoro.
Wo didn't Imvo our hoads down In trunks oil
the ttmo olther. Oh. thou tho offico was a sine-
cure. Now It Is get up at daybreak, got your
meals whenever nnd wherever it happens, and
all summer long to work until 7. B. 10. 11
o'clock, nnd some of us have usod our latch
koys in the busy season at midnight, and that
on Bundays as woll as all days."

"Bo vou-bav- no vacation In tbo warm
weather ?"

"No, indoodl Thnt is tho busiest tlmo of
nil, but In winter we have every third day, nnd
sometimes every seoond day off. That keeps
us In the city nil the time, you Bee."" And what Is tbo salary for all this?"

"$1,035, almost $1,100 you see. and it Is very
good pay. But wo earn it all. If we are sick a
day we have to send In a doctor's certificate.
Tho doctor's visit and certltlcate cost $3. und
that Is exactly what wo would earn If we
worked the day. so it is an even thing, we lose
the day anyway. Under the old regulations
we woro obliged to forfeit our wagoa for justi-
fiable absence, but we are workers now you
know." Hero tho busy woman was Interrupted
to settle the difficulty hetweorr-a- n excited
woman and an angry official. The formerkept
insisting that she would have a woman look at
her baggage aud she wouldn't have n man
rummaging over her things and sat on the
edge ot a tmnk with her trays and open
valises around her." Qo and present your declarations to the
man at tho desk," shouted tho official.

"I won't I don't wont a man poking"over
"But yon will if you havo any ono to look atyour baggage."
"But I won't I tell yon. I want a woman. I

don't want a man to "
" You ought to have your whole Infernal bun-

dle of luggage tent to the storehouse. I tell
you you've got to go to the deBk."

." I won't It I sit hero all night," and heronbig door opened bang, and tumbled a trunktray upside down, nnd the woman was begin-
ning to cry when an Inspectress came down
the wharf, somehow managed to mako her
understand, helped her pick up her scattered
property, and tho man flew off by himself to
swear.

A little girl In a long green cloak danced all
round an inspectress in black, saying, " You
mustn't chnrge duty on that dolly you mustn't

it Is for my llttlo cousin."" Hush," whispered the inspectress, but the
child kept up her howl, and the dolly had to be
unearthed and appraised Just the same.

"I)o you know what I do." said an Inspec-
tress afterward as they discussed tho morn-
ing's work in the cutter on their return. " Why.
when there's a child along i never seo any
dolts. I could have overlooked this one if she
had kept still, oven thougb It was as large aa
the trunk."

"But It isn't right," said another, "to over-
look things, oven If tbey ain't for sale. Tboduty Is to protect the manufacturer, and if
every one brought homo a doll there wouldn't
be so many sold here."

"But eery ono doosn't," smiled back thepretty girl, and the discussion ceased.
"Idaclare the richest people make the most

fuss about the duties." said an Inspectress who
camo up from a wrestle with a tall, dark-oye- d
woman blazing with diamonds, who was Jaw-
ing because she had to pay duty on some table
linen and towels.

"It is great business that I can't bring homea tablo cloth without a fubb," she scolded.
"Oh. but. you can by paying the duty. No-

body Is making a fuss but yourself."
In the centre of the long wharf a bright-eye- d

inspectress was consoling a slim slip of a girl,
an artist, who had somo painted porcelain
which she really didn't know was dutiable, andupon which the appraiser had levied a duty
of $23.

On ono side a poor woman was sitting wea-
rily in tho midst of alotof household stuff, andthe kind inspeotreBS hurried nway to explain itto the appraiser, who told her to pass It all.
Brill every trunk and bundle was opened, thegirl kindly helping untlu knots and unfastencatches, though halt an hour before, when a
rich woman insolently ordered her to open
some baggage sho bad folded her arms and re-
fused to lilt out a tray.

"There," said a bluck-oye- d Inspectress, withsome diamonds sparkling In her ears, as she
laid a pink ticket down on tho floor nnd spatupon It squarely with praotlcall skill turned It
oyer, and pounded it out on o, trunk with horlittle white .list. " that Isn't elegant, but It'shandy. I hain't had any breakfast this morn-ing, and the muciluuo on those tickets Is any-
thing but appetizing. Licking tho stnmps Is
the worst part of the whole business. Borne of
the girls have a little pleco of sponge, hut itgets your gloves all wet, and this Is good
enough for me." and another ticket was
smoothed nut on the floor, sticky side up, andtreated in the samo manner.

Between Hand 12 tho buirgngeot tho morn-
ing steamers had been examined, tho girls
flew out In all directions for brenkfast orluncheon, or boarded tho cotter und steamedswlttlyback to tho Barge onioe, Tworuthersmall offices, with high wide windows, brightcarpots, and cumfortable furniture nro

to them, nnd horo thoy awnlt orders for
the next.duty. The'rooms havo a cos ey. homo-lik- o

look, that the touoh of woman's fingersalways gives. The tables are strewn withbooks, and vory good books, too, and a pretty
litter of feminine belongings. Horn hats nre
thrown aBldo. book- - are picked up for reading
or study;, little dulnty nnruns oome whisking
out of Utile lockers: bright plccesor fancy workare unfolded, shiny thlmblos are lltted onslim lingers, and deft hands flutter over bright
silks. Home study in the midst of the chatter,
porno walk briskly outside In tho park, twobright girls go through somo cracolul exercisesfor physical culture, with alm. and one white-face- d

womnn stretches herself out on the sofa
In weary abandonment. " I think sometimes,"said ono of tho girls la the pretty postuiee of
(ho exercises, "that I hball stugnato and got
just likii that old follow Hawthorne wrote aboutIn tho Bnlem Custom House it I don't buzz
arouud and put a llttlo lire into mysolf It is
the coutlnuul waiting that spoils one. We
wait for tho ships to come, and theu we waitfor the baggage to bo unloaded, and then we
wait for the people to find it. and so on. ItIsn't the working, but the waiting, that makesus tired."

Another ship is sighted down tho bar. Blie
pnssei. tho Uuurautlua officers. Thn ilia news
IS IlllKlinn llliffn tliM WAStnrn iTnlin iHiAn .....I
down tn the ticker in the Baige Office, which
tells whnt boat it is and how muny pasBougeis.
A big gong in tho office strikes three tinios;the girls Uy Into their bonnets und fold tin thopretty fancy work: the busy, alert look comes
back in, their faces. A blue-coate- d official
oiens tbo door and reads tho names of those
who nrn to go. und nway they all flutter on
board tho cutter, or up the stairs of the ele-
vated, any nnd everyway but a slow way toget to the wharves. The black nose ot a big
Cunardar is turning Into her slip as tbeouttor
makes her dock." ph. I like to work on the French wharves so
much the beBt,",sHid a vivacious little woman,
'Iho wharf Is cleaner, the people nronloor. thebag ago is ho neut und dainty und prettily

packed, it sooms almost too bad to must It
over. Now wo II go and seo what celvbiitjes
uro on board, n a to get u peep nt thorn. Inn
bee we nlwayx look nt the paengor list tho
mlnuto wo get It. so as.to see all these wonder-- Iul people thnt wo road about."It was the prettiest surbt of all to watchMary Anderson when she came. Bhe was thetint oneotr the etoamer. and n had thejove-lle- st

oralis on her Uja and enid softly. 'On, I

am so glad to get back to Amerlea again I' ana,
after she had kissed her mother and sister, she
would keen going back and putting her arms
around them like a little pleased child. Sho
Isn't as pretty as her slater, though." The
mlnuto tho gangplank swings on to the steam-
er's deck thoro Is n rush of Impetuous, excited
people, men hurrying down to fall Into the
upraised arms of otbor men. hugging and
kissing. them as If they wero women; bright-eye- d

Trench lassies, with jnunty. stylish
dresses tipped up in tho back, and with a dash
of brtillanay In some unique, place, unden ably
French, trip daintily and swiftly down : sallow-fnoo- d

Individuals, with brisk valets In attend-
ance; a lissome maiden in a scarlet pottlopat
and brown redlngote, with a curly-haire- d dog
decorated with tho Frenchlost kind of a rosette
tied In the curls on bis forehead: a handsome
dark-eyo- d man, who goes about and salutes
the largo group of oxpectnnt friends waning on.
the doek by kissing them each, men and
women alike, on both oheeks, and hardly waits
to kiss them nil around onoo before bo com-
mences the interesting ceremonvogoln : ond
when tho rush is ever, a beautiful, stately
woman, with dark eyes glowing under sunny
hair, comes slowly and gracefully down the
plank, where Cnmpanlnl waits to, greet his
prima donna with outstretched hands.. In the
midst ot tho din nnd cinttor. the hubbub ot
shrill, rnnld voices, thooonfuslon ot gesticulat-
ing hands, sho is as calm and fair as when sho
waits during the. preludo to hor favorlto
aria before a hushed audlouce. Along plush
cloak covers her to her tost, a round fur turban
fits snugly down on her forehead and holght-on- s

the contrast betweon her fair skin and
dark eyes. Campanlnl rushes around alter the
trunks, a tall, black-beard- man distributes
concert tickets with a lavish hand, and she
sits calmly on the top of her biggest trunk
smiling nt It all. A bright clrl lu a cardinal
skirt und turban braided with black, looking
as if she might lust have como from tho heart
of 1'arls on die Cunnrder. In tho pretty, strklng

which, she oxplainod proudly to horf:owu, sho made overy stitch ot horself. Is de-
tailed to oxumlno the nightlngalo's luggaco.
and she does It like an artist. N ot a fold of the
dainty, perfumed costumes Is rumpled with-
out being nut bock in better shapo than before,
and every dollcato luxury Is handled with ap-
preciative womnn's lingers. A Voluble French
womau near her Is exolalmtng and throwing
up her hands, and divine Into her trunk to toss
things over herself and then scold because
thoy are topsy turvy.

" If you'd lot things alono I wouldn't tumblo
them over so," said tho inspectress, ns sho
stralghtoned hor bonnet, which the French
bouncor had banged out ot place. But she
couldn't let them alone, of course, so the

folded ber arms calmly, and said
quietly: " Now. when you got all through I'll
look."" But there isnothlng in my trunk, I tell you."

" Bid anybody say there was ? I havo to look
just the same." ana she did look, unearthing a
great host of dutiable boxes and budgots.

Much the same sort of sceno is taking place
on the pier when the big Bremen steamer is
discharging Its cargo of lluxen-huiro- d nasson-gor- s,

only that tho wharf Is fragrant and bright
with a profusion ot flowors. No blossoms
greet the eyes ot tho English or French trav-
ellers, but on tho Gorman wharves flower girls
ply a brisk trado among tho people waiting for
expected friends. Tho greetings nre hearty
and emotional and tho baggage oxqutsitoly
noat and beautifully packed. These big Ger-
man women tremble at tbo sight of tho

who quickly reassure thom with
words and pleasant manners. Thefrentlo baggago I over look ovor," said one,

"Is that ot the second-clas- s Oerman passen-
gers. It Is so neat und clean, and such beauti-
ful linen all woven aud marked by tbe women
tbemsolves."" You don't seize all.dutiable goods you And
concealed?"" Oh. no. I don't interpret tho regulations to
signify that

"Muny people really do not know that they
have dutiable goods, and others are bringing
home gifts and hate to pay the duties, but do
so when we find tbe goods. We usually lot
these things pass, but the real smuggled
goods, tiod up In old duds, hidden away (n
trunks, tuckod into their bustles, and all, wo
take In a hurry.

" Many Indies havo an extra pocket raado for
carrying their money and jewels. Now. we
don't seize these things, but when a woman
has false bosoms btuffed with diamonds, bus-
tles llllod with costly silk. Is weight od down
with satin, or has every other dress made of
uncut cloth, why, we think it ia time to Inter-
fere. The greatest find of all was two entire
Bults of men's clothes ond an overcoat hung
around a woman's waist"" What did sho do when you found thom ?"

"Cried, of course, as womon always do over
everything. Then there was one smart wo-
man who bad a cake of soap rilled with dia-
monds and all done ud In a wash cloth, but wo
found it Bhe had diamonds all sowed as thick
as plus Into tbe edge ot hor bonnet, too. very
cunningly, bat Uncle Sammy cot 'em all just
the same,"

"How do yon get your dinners when you are
so late home nights I"

A genuine French shrug with uplifted shout-dor- s
and nonchalant face. "Ob, where we get

our other meals, just where and when it hap-
pens, and we always havo something at our
rooms In caso everything else fails."" Doesn't it hurt your health to be so irregu-
lar about your food ?"

" Oh, yes : but It is optional with us taking the
places, and the Government doesn't propose to
pay our doctors' bills when we are sick or pen-
sion ns off when we are decrepit. Woll, we are
in clover, now. under the present management,
and we bate to think that tho whole lot of us
may have go out In the spring. We had a wo-
man Superintendent nt llrst Oracious; but
we asked for a change, and now wo are as
happy ns can be under the Captain. They say
it takes all kinds of peoplo to make a world,
and you can find simples of thom nil right
hero in the Barge Office all kinds of womon
jou ever beard or. bomo or them are vory
wise and speak in various tongues;
Somo have travelled and been ladles
ot leisure: one ot us goes to college
threo hours every night; somo are musical,
some nro tonchers. some are glad, and somo
nro sad, but wo all like tho money; that's
what wo work for, and we Intend to earn itfairly, and any one who doesn't think we do

it nil just ought to try uday, thirteen
hours long, ou tbe wharves with the mercury
up to 00' in summer or the wind bowling
through the wharves in winter; try not having
any Bunday or tlmo to mend their clothes, eat-
ing their meals on the Uy, and lotting them-
selves In with latchkeys at midnight all alone
when the day's work is done."

VAMOUH LADY ELLt.fi HOJIOVQU.

Mr, lew 'Wallace's Enthusiastic Story of
the Noblewoman who Married aa Arab,
Mrs. Lew Wallace in ber famous book,

" The Repose in Egypt." now in press, gives an
exceedingly flowory account of Lady Ellon-boroug- h,

the eccentric wife of an English no-
bleman, who, emulating tho exnmble of Lady
Hester Btanhope nnd Lady Mary Wortley
Montague, not to mention a French lady, Mmo.
de la Tour d'Auvergne, who built herself a
temple on tho top of Mount Olivet and lives
there now. deserted her country and went to
live in the far East. Mrs. Wallace says
ot her: One day she fled to Italy, and,
after years of reckless living, thence to Greece
The House of Lords easily granted a divorce to
her husband, nnd tbe children remained with
blm. By the terms of the divorce, a large in-
come was allotted hor, and she set up tho
standard of wit nnd beauty, and to it flocked
genius and valor. Sho married again, a noble-
man of Greece, from whom she was Boparuted
by command of King Otho. Botormlnod to
rival Chatham's eccentric granddaughter, she
Bulled uoy from Grreee to soe what the gor-
geous Lust la made or. Hernmplelnconieunve
means ot grntUying a taste exquisite as Itwas luxurious bervant, scnrrlnues furniture.Plate, linen, a French maid, the companion ot
her changeful moods, oven hvr little lapdog
wont with ber. There are old citizens of Boy.
rout who remember the stir among an Idlo pop-
ulace when the great English ladylunded at thoseaport. Her languages gne ber the broadestrungeotacqualniaiice.nndbhehud n genius forfriendships. Officials ot rank crowded tbosalon, a throne room, where she spoke In one
evenlngFreuch, Italian, Slav, German. Bpanlsh.
Arabic. Turkish, und Greek as reuullyus Imr
natho tongue. Page after page is devotod by
Mrs. Wallace, to describing the surroundings
and life of tho wonderful woman who urew
tired of Damascuh. und set ont for the hlfls of
the fire worshippers, lfngdad.Forgulduncouiid
guardianship she travelled with n squad
of Anazehs under a sbelk. Mrs. Wallace does
not. think It. best to tell names nnd tules to-gether, so bhe culls the shellc Aular. His realnnmewssDIgbyel Mezrab. In describing him
sho takes occasion to say that, when you Und
the best Oriental, tbe oxnulslte grace ot bisbearing, tbe suiooih. patient courteouHdlgnity
9.r.D!lD!annor,iUrl,.,l,,Bthe highest breeding of
Christaln courts. Then she iiuotesn remurk I

of an acquaintance, who snys; "Tho furtherEast you go tbe liner the manner. First among '
the Rous or men for polUh ami urbanity Is the

" " "v" wl iuoii conn's,.
the Italian: then, the muinlard aud French-ma-

then the cold, stiff Kngllsmnn, and lastly,
tjie helter-skelt- American, and I presume
California is worse than Chicago, though Ihave never been there."Lady Ellenborougli, married the sholk In histent In the desert, with no witnesses but Arabs,
and according to the luws of islam. The bridefound to her horror when sho returned to Da-
mascus that she had forfeited her nationality,
and had become a Turkish subject Bhe neverrepented of her bargain, but made ovor berproperty to ber husband and Ihod-wlt- h himlor fifteen yeiir. when she died, regrettod by
the tribe and by all Arabs. Bho was devotedly
attached to her husband, and lm to her. The
WlfooftheLncIlsh Consul at JJamaBuus, whoknew her. sal.l that sho and hor husband werenever uimrt that she kopt his reseet iind was
thamoihorHtidOuoenof his tribe. When suedied u raro shrine wits erected to hr memory
at Damascus.
tTIr,8l,",Ve ! & Ell'nborough's UfaMr. Wallace heard under the palms, sung in alow, slow son by an Anazah. who Tia4 nothought when singing that the wife of tbAmerican Minlstor to Turkey was jutanlns.

''
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TUB WatKB OF FAtK ITOWCV.

A Worn who Knew now to Boar a
none Car Afternoon1 In' tho Dark
Kttn;aneantr-- A BeautlCnt aha Mod-er- a

Deaaentona AetreaM In tho Street.
"Socliiff that Bid yonder gotting on tho

street car," said a gontlomah, " rcoalls some-
thing that hasn't been printed. It happened
In the days when Jake Sharp, was bribing Com-

mon Councils and Legislatures, Without pun-

ishment and did you notice that the girl,
contrary to feminine custom, took hold of the
forward rail when she got ori tho car? Usually
women insist on grabbing the other rail, so
that they have no hold thatJonftbUs them to
resist tho motion of the car, and thus they are
In danger ol being thrown back upon the pave-

ment That Is a curious illustration ot wom-

an's lnslsta'ncouponcertaln freaks of awkward-
ness, and It Is one of the worries ot tha street
car people. Woll, Jako Sharp was about to get
aboard one of his own care, When a glrlsteppod
up before him. Bho had not signalled the
driver, and the car was going 'at a fnlr speed.
Jake thought there was going to be an acci-
dent, with possibly a suit for damages nnd a
verdict thnt would tako a thousand dollars or
so out ot his pockot But tho'ctrl neatly selzod
the correct rail, swung herself on the platform
easily, just like a little man, and took a soat tn
n cornor. Sho was a shabbily clod work girl,
on her way home from some factory. Jako
was moved by admiration ot her exceptional
feat He sat down opposite liar, took out his
wallet, and hnnded her a 5 bill. She was
astonished, and for a moment indignant, but
ho explained that It was a reward for her
excellenco in getting on a street car. and she
kopt the monoy."

The particularly observed 'young womon In
Broadway now aro palpably English. Thoy
have tho big-bon- build of- - the typical Eng-

lish girl, with broad shoulders and wide hips,
connectod by rather disproportionately small
waists, like tho configuration ot Mrs; Langtry.
Most ot them have herfreshntss Of complexion,
although it is not In many cases as free as
hers from artificiality. The? nre handsome ot
face, but too robust to quite OU tho American
Ideal ot beauty. Thoy wear conspicuously
striped and chooked ulsters, nnd the majority
of their heads are surmounted by tnascullno
sorts of caps. They are tho thirty or forty
actresses and chorus Blngors of tho London
burlesque company who bjgantoVerform hero
throo days ngo at the Standard Theatre. Tho
young fellows who havo for eevoral years

thomselvcs to the chorus girls of tho
Broadway theatres aro disloyally and

transferring tholr affections to
these fair immigrants, and aro fairly falling
ovor each othor in their hnsto to mako ac-

quaintance with them a by no moans difficult
achiovement, for the London, minor actress is
moro approachable than her' New.York sister,
and that Is suylng a great deal.

Ono of tho guests at a reception given by n
matron in "our best society," was John W.
Young, and the ladles present regardod him
with a moro peculiar interest than wduld have
been excited by any other Young on earth, be-

cause he was a Mormon und b son ot Brfgham
Young. He wns a portly and diBtlnctlv hand-som- o

man. He woro rigorously rashlouablo
clothes, which for that evening occasion meant
a swallowtail coat, a verylow-cu-t vest, und
rather loose trousers. His manners were ly

polite. It was a fact known to not a fow
of tho guests that ono gentleman piesent had
beeuduorcod lrom two wives and was living
with tho third: that one of the ladles had two
husbands Ihlns. and that other matrimonial
Irregularities were Illustrated in that swell

but Mr. Y'oung was paramount In
curiosity, because ho was a professed and prac-
tical polygamlst.

"Pardon the quostfon, Mr. .Young." ono un-
controllably inquisitive girl Inquired, "but
how many wives have you ?"" Only one." he calmly replied. Then, seeing
an expression of disappointment nnd incredu-
lity upon the fair lace of the saucy querist ho
added, good naturedly: "That is the truth. I
have only onu wife. But I have had three at a
time. 1 did not follow my father's exnmple,
for he had twenty-liv- e legal wives or legal as
we Mormons regarded It. But I wasthona
believer In tbe religious doctrine of polygamy,
and I practised It to the extent of taking three

.Wives. Ono ottheso died, and from a second I
vtus formally divorcod. leaving me now the
husband only of tbe third. I ehall never marry
again. Is that all you would like to know ?"

Something new and readable can be added
to that Whan the present wile was wedded at
Bait Lako City to Mr. Young thoy wont on a
short bridal tour, and nt the end of a woek re-
turned to bis residence. He had told hor that
his two previous wives acquiesced in his mar-riug- e

to a third, although ho had told themfrankly that this was u gonuino love alfuir:
but upon her arrival at home, though wife
No. 2 greeted her in a kindly lnanner. No. 1 de-
clined to kis ber. The husband asserted hisauthority and commanded peace, but he was
not obeyed, and therefore ty. 1 quickly found
herself divorced. 2o. 2 und No. 8 lived harmo-
niously until the death of the former.

A whim has newly boen brought from Lon-
don. An absence of bright light is the chief
feature of lh modern afternoon party. A
couple ot candles and n shaded lamp just servo
to mako darkness visible, and friends grupo
about In the shadows, and greet ono another us
best thoy may. All dresses look alike in tho
gloom, and new ones nro slnfply wasted. Flir-tntlo-

thrive undor these conditions, und" sweet seenteon" can enrry on long conversa-
tions with Cupt. Detrimental within the imme-
diate vicinity of her d muuima.
Bcundal.on tho other hand, becomes doubly
dangerous, and ono daro not speak about one'sneighbor for four he mty bo near lu tho gloom.
There can bo no reason for this huo of dark-
ness, unless complexions are gottlnc worse.

Doubtless our Now York belles will continuo
to bo illumined. Although those with sufficientmoney and time have very geiiorally cultivated
ennueh art in dross to choose tholr own wear,
there are muny who lenvo It all to profosslonul
designers, and It Is remarkable how nearly
somo of thoso experts come to trnnsfoimlng
ugly patrons into pretty ones., Flno feuthers
do not make fine birds? Yes, thoy do. when
the buds aio human and the leathers nre
clothes. N. L. Thlublln, the journalist who has
just died, was noted for his chivalrous udmli

ot women. He had travelled the world
over, mixed in nil sortH of society, and fancied
that his judgment of vomeh was utterly cool
and unlmimsslonud. lie jocosely practiced
what he called a system ot estimate, by means
of which he would compute the good und bad
features of a lace, flguro up a hulanro, and by
it rate tbe woman us a number one beauty, or
numbor two. and bo on down to a bundled.
Tho Inst figure really menrit downright

the gullnnt and jocose Thleblln would
not admit that such a thing existed. Women
were ull lovely In some degrco or other. But
his system was not ptool against art In dress.

One night ho wns nt n swell ball, and bis
was called to a joung dijbutnnto. She

was unbecomingly drpKBed. iJvery woman In
the hall could boe it at a .'.'lance. But Thleblln
didn't, and ho rated her. In reply to tho wi Hoi's
question, ns " about 1)0." Now. that girl or her
mother soon had sense enough to go to An ablo
costunierforhorclothos. Toward the end of
the Benson sho was again pointed out to 'I hioli-ll- u.

and he was asked to bizo hor un. Ho did
not Ideutlly her us tho same ninlden upon
who'ii he bud already passed judgment, und
without hesitation bo fixed upon tuo ilguresD
as Indicating hor degree of bounty. Dress hud
raised her 6oenty points in the Thlebllu
schedule.

The Bleeping Beauties of tho yrnx works
museums aro outdone by Edwin Booth und
and Lawronco Barrett Thoy me exhibiting
something rare In that Un. Every evening
thoy disclose tholr wondrous production toou
asbom binge,of ubout 1.6U0 person. A curtain,being llfiod. a marvellously gorgeous bed
chamber is dlsclosi'd. AepnfilouH priktfiirm.ru
elevatod as toroqulio four Metis, to reach ir,
occupies nno side or tho show. Upon ItBtnnds
n massively carved and nrilntely glided bed-stea-

with acoreeouscancpy pf satin nnd el.
yet ovor It i but this structure Is supported only
bv posts at tho corners, bo that iht spectators'
view Is clear iind full. Tho moon shinesbrightly through a Inige window opposite the
foot of the couch, and falls lliuiuinlnz upon usfalrasloepar as, nature or firt, roiiurately or
combined, could well onmnoso: Ilur nittiillylighted face, ns it lies lifted, gracefully by I lio
pillows, is quito acutely banutllul. Warmly
brown hair curls contrastingly (i'toss n loldly iwhite brow, und down by cheekstvlitch show a
delicate tinge ol color. The eyes areolosud, i
tliH breast rises nnd falls, geutly with horbreathing, hor arms aio thrown carelessly
above her head, nnd un embroidered satin quilt
softly outllni-- s the llgure away down to tho
feet. A more wnlucthe tufjlenu has surely
never been made. Jt Is us lovely as un ethereal
vision, and at tbo sanio tints as shocking ns
an unwarranted glimpse Inirtprlvacy.

l'erhups tbe reader has ul ready guessed that
this is a description of Jhe new representation
ol Detdfinona In the death boene of "Othello."
The orohestra continues to play softly for a
full minute utter the curtnlr, rlros. in order togive the Bpectatnrsu good c.iancs togozo nnd
admire. Then Othello enter! und awakens his
wifo, who doesn't get out oflth(v coujh at nil.
At llrst sho Bits un lu onon-ore- d wonder nt his
infiirlule speech and gesture.- - Booth and Bar-
rett take pi ido to themselves upon th truth-
fulness of l ho mimicry iu thlHrovivnl of Blmko-t-pouro'- s

trugedy. Now. I hajo looked UP thematter carefully, nnd I find that perfect nccu-rac- y

would require VeidemonkV) wear a pointed
nightcap of an almost comical cut. and a night-tow- n

gathered amply and clumsily at her neckand wrists, if she would be rtmlnine sleoperot tho period ond place ot tha play. , Sat that

wouldn't do. So this Detdrmona not only dis-
cards a cap. as do most of the women of, tbe
present day, but she doesn't twist, her hair
snugly, according to present usage, leaving It
Instead ns neatly arranged as though for a
Earty. Her night gown not. only is unlike, the

garment of the Othello period, but It Is
even an idealization of the bed robe of 1HR9, for
it Is nlcolv fitted in at the waist and Is more like
n day-tlm- o house dross than something to sleep
In. But all of this Is exquisitely sightly. Othello
is a barbarian indeed to fiendishly chokosuch
an ndmlrablo creature. But he docs It. and her
kloks and squirms make a tumultuous surfneo
of tbo satin qnllt.On tho, night of. my own
close observation sho wriggled so violently as
to dlscloso the corner ot an ordinary nineteenth
century mattress.

In the way of advertising, a new dovloe has
been hit upon by one of our large dry goods
firms. At n small, but conspicuous, stand In tho
store a neat girl sells postal cards and stamped
sheets of paper at less than tho face valuoof
the stamps. Tho postal card Is only three-quarte- rs

of a cont and a large shoot of writing
paper, mado so as to encloso ltsolf by foldlpg.
with a two-ce- stamp In the corner. Is only n
cent nnd a half. Those aro sold In ns small
quantities ns desired, provided only that the
fractional prices multiply Intooven rents. How
does tho seller get a recompense ? By printing
announcomonts of his goods, with notices ot
particular bnrgalns anu special Induoomonts
across tho edges of tho cards nnd sheets. By
this moans he circulates his advertisements ata low cost I asked him If It paid.

Not directly," ho unsworcd. It attracts
momentary attention, sets customers to tnlk-ln- g.

and Is therefore worth doing tor a little
while; but tho only advertising that proves
solidly advantageous Is that which Is dono In
newspapers of largo circulation. Wo havo tried
everything, and wo hnvo found that advertis-
ing In good journals invariably pays, whllo
these odd dovlcos nro only of transient worth."

Inspector Byrnes says thnt It takes a woman
tobeatikmnnat his own sort of game, and to
sustain this view he tells how Jennie McLean
has robbed a man of $1,800. "Tim Ontes Is
ono of the smartest of our professional sport-
ing men," so Byrnos tolls, "nnd ho ought to
know all that Is knowablo about New York
crookedness. Hero Is his picture In our roguos'
album. You can see tbat ho Is a g

fellow, and of late bo has been woarlng fash-lonab- lo

clothes thnt havo turnod him Into u
rcrltablo Broadway dandy. He has servod a
term In prison for burglary, but on getting outagain he set up as a moro Intellectual marau-
der. That Is. ho became a conlldenco operator.
Jennie McLean was n.very pretty girl, with a
fair pducatlon In a book way, and an excellent
ono In practical roguery, bho has been a thief
since hor childhood, but has novor been pun-
ished. On tbe contrary, sho has lived In con-
siderable luxury, and tn the streets, at the the-
atres, and elsewhere in throngs of womon. she
has looked like tho vory host of them. Well,
about two jears neo Ontes worked a swindle
in which ho figured as an employorof tutors
tor schools In othor cltios. Ho would advertise
for young women to tako thoso places and
fool thom out of a deposit of money.
Ono of the applicants, however, wns
exceptional. Bho wnR nono other than Jonnlo
McLean, and Instead or leaving a boodle with
Oates, she actually Induced nlm to lend her
$25. This she did by pretending that sho
would glvo it back to him In a day or two with
$100 more. Ho wns so filled with admirationby hor exploit that ho invited her to join him
in business. What freshens un the casejust now is the fact that wo hnvo them undor
arrest for robbing Allen M. Burton, as fly asporting man as tho city contains. Jonnlo
flirted with him in Brondwny. aud be mistook
hor for a mischievous daughter of somo svvoll
fnmllv Ml... nivlv .un.llAil lila ml ...... ... m.......... k'uuxwj ivii'iiqu hid Huiuucra IU. IXday or two. then permitted him to tnke hor to a
reBtnurnnt. and thence she ndroltlv led blm
lino a familiar trap. What was it? Tho police
call it the badger gnmo. Burton was In n room
with Jennie. Tim Ontes broke In with n tre-
mendous pretence of wrath, declared himselfto bo tho girl's husband, nnd reluctantly per-
mitted the mashing sport to esoapo with his
life. It was noi until Burton lookod Into his
wallet for the tl.SOU thnt hnd been thoie thnt
he realized tho truth. Jonnlo had emptied histreasury before getting rid ot him. So I say
that it takes a woman to beat a man on his
own ground."

GOOD FLACKS FVB 111 IS alltLS.
The a rent Good Aceompllalied by Some

Xluraane Brooklyn Women.
An organization of ladles in Brooklyn

known as tho Woman's Club, who were asso-
ciated togethor for the purpose of literary re-

search and ndvnncoment, determined, In 1871,
to devote themsclvos as u society to tbo prac-
tical amelioration ot some of tho social condi-
tions which for coma tlmo had been agitating
their investigation and discussion. Following
the suggestion of a bright woman teachor in
one of the city schools, who had endeavored to
And a boarding place within her moans which
should satisfy the requirements of a cultured
lady who desired not the luxurtos of life, but
its comforts, and had failed to And any place
wboro hor would permit hor to re-

main within the price hor salary enabled her
to pay. they rented n small house on Wlllough-b- y

streot. and oponod n bouidlng house or
home for women, where tho
pricos woro nomiual, tho fare wholesome, and
tho atmosphere rellnod and homelike. Fear-
ing for tbo buccossof tholr venture, the ladles
went about among tho pbilnntbroplcal people
in the city iiudobtulnedfrom them touchers for
the rent in caso of llnanctul failure. They rented
tho parlors for their club meetings, which sum.
togethor with tha nmount paid by the boarders,
mot the running expenses of tho houso and also
paid the rent Finding the property they had
routed was to bo sold, the obtained a few thous-
and dollars by voluntary subscription, organ-
ized tbomselvos Into an incorporated body un-

der tho name of the Buslnoss Woman's Home,
that thoy might transact business and hold
propoity, and also incorporating in their soci-
ety new members or affluence interested in
their enterprise, they purchased the house,paying down the amount collected und giving
it mortgage for the remainder. Thoy also en-
larged and repaired the house, which Is now a
commodious structure four btories high, ac-
commodating forty boarders, and fumixhlng
capacious parlors for the accommodation
of tho club, who continue to hold tholr meetings
there. Tho boarders In tho bouse object to Itsbeing called a charity, for they pay n sufficient
nmount for their board to meet the runningexponsesof the house, pay the Interest on themortcngo. and some years a small balance is
handed ovor to tho Treasurer of the club toapply on tho principal. One year, finding thattho ladles were mii';luc up a small dellrlt in
tho expenses, tho boarders voluntarily misedthe price or board, which now ranges rrom

i 94.25 to $a a week. The rooms nro ull light,high, and exquisitely clean, the halls heated by
steam, and bathrooms on each floor. A large nud
Pleasant sitting to .in Is ut their disposal, andn rellued. lady-lik- e bouee mothor, or matron, a
former toucher In '.ho city schools, supariu-tend- s

tho establishment, pnys tho bills, nnd
uinkes tho houso a homo of rellnement nnd
comfort. Acouimltteu chosen from tho clubsuperintend the managements nud transact
business, ot whom the President Is Mrs. Anna
C. t ield ; the Treusutor. Mrs. Amelia Foreman,
and tho Bup.irintendent. Laura 1'. Bocher.
The looms aro comfnrlably luinlshud. and In
most ruses adorned with hangings,
and fancy work belonging to tholr occuiinnts,
uio d.ilntlly neat hihI prettily feminine, and.perhaps, the most romarknolu thine abouttlmm, to the experienced hoarder, is the gen-
erous profusion of towels In overy room, A
guobt chamber in bluo and whllo Is ready for
tho accommodation of ladles coming to thecity for a short time and preferring to bouidthere instead of nt n hotel. The passports for
admission are respectability, honosty, nnd
somo busluoss of u womanly
nature. Tho unpaid mortgage or S5.I10U on thebuilding In thouolr drawback to the perfect
Biitlsruction of tho promoters and recipients ot
this very worthy benefit fur working women.

Another, very Interesting institution some-wh-
nimlogotiB totnls in iiim and purpose

Is the Association, for Working Girls nt ;52
rnclHc street. Brooklyn, homo of tho ulrlsuro40 years old, but so long ns thoy have no hus-
bands, esrn thelrown living by honest employ,
ineiit. nnd can glvo references ot good charne-;r- .

thoy are admitted to the benellt of the
home ut fiom f2.5U to 9.1 a weak. Tho house I
not a charity. Is savo thnt anorganization of charltablo ladies of Brooklyn,
or whom Mrs. W. A. II listed Is President. Mrs.
Oonklln Secretary, nnd Mies Florence BlocumTreasurer, nay tho rent of the houso and have
furnished It and fitted It un by voluntary
contributions of both furniture and monuy.
The rooms are large ami light, ami
contain threo beds, one bed lor eachof their occupants, and nre ornumented by
theeaum pretty femlnlno litter which charac-
terizes rreiy woman's room, nre ns clean us
only eternal vlgllanci can mnko them, homo-llkf.nt-

cheerful. J'hero are few regulation
of the houso, und thot.o only of the most ordi-nary kind. At 10 o'clock tbo girls ureal

tn retire, their gnetH. if they havo
them, tixlep.irt. Ifu young lady wishos to go
out to somo plnco of amusement, sho speaks totho rnutron, who admits her on herietum. usno latch kevs nro allowed. A large sitting
room, pleasant nnd woll llglitod. Is open to thogirls at all times, and contains well-fille- d book-
cases, nnd lu a parlor, nnart young ladles aro
allowed to. receive tholr guests without thopresence of tbe matron or hoarders.

Each girl Is expected to put the nmount due
for her bourd into a small envelope markedwith her nnnio. nnd to deposit thn same each
week In a box provided for the purpose. Themoney Ibtuken upby tho Trouf urer every Mon-la- y

morning. OIils working too far from thehome to leiurulu tho, middle ot tho day nroprovided .with u lunch : those near uro expected
to como In for their mid-da- y meal. Dinner Is
served at night, and a very wholesome, appe-
tizing meal it Is. too. and rarely are any com-
plaints mad of the accommodations or food by
the girls, or of the misdemeanors ofths board-erebyt-

matron.. The iiitUuUoa tuts been

t

in operation.elght years, and has twenty-si- x

boarders. The assurance that only. four mora
people oan be accommodated In tbo house, and
that several of tho girls havo boarded there
four or five years. Is perhaps the only commen-
dation needed tor this very practical enterprise.

" Please don't call It a charity. My girls don't
like that." sold tbo pleasant-face- d matron in
charge. "And they don't Ilka to call It a bomo,
cither, but rather a society of worklni girls,
for they work hard, and it they were paid by
their employers the. amount' they really onm
they would gladly relieve the ladles of even the
rent They objeot to being talked about In tbe
papers, anyway; but wo hare nice times her,
and occasionally give very pleasant entertain-
ments of rending, reciting, playing, and sing-
ing. Tha girls nre bright, and really do very
creditable work."

NEfT XOJIK (MILS.

They All Ilare a Way of Their Own, hot
there Are Several Varieties.

At tho horso show tho other night I
chanced to sit beside a peculiar sort of a girt
Her typo wns lndlgonous. In ovorythlng she
smacked of New York. 8ho 'fitted Into her
crovice In tho town with an affectionato snug-nes- s

that could only be rivalled by tho oozing
mud about the baro foot ot a boy on the
Bwampy bank of a canal She had oven
chnnged tho fnshlon ot hor hair that evonlng,
to bo in with tho local mode.

How do I know It?
She told mo nnd overy ono else tn earshot,

though her audience was strange to her.
"I grow dreadfully unoasy," she announced

tohersistor. who had been waiting for her in
tho box, as she tossod off her wraps and sank
Into her chair. "Had a ghastly premonition
of quoernoss, you know." ,

" Dear mo I"
"Yes, roally," replied the belle, as sho loaned

back In her choir. "Funny, wasn't It? Wor-
ried me, and I went back and did it"

"Did what?"
" Dressed my hair h la Hading. Do you Ilk

it? Havon't qulto the knock yet so hurried,
donrle." Hor llttlo hands wandored up over
hor hair, whloh fell tn a big and careless loop
down below bar collar behind, " What do you
think of It?"

" It looks like tho pony's tall when the groom
has twisted It up so as to curry his legs."

The older girl stared at her sister with an air
of bland commlsoratton for a longtime. and
then with Icy sympathy said:

"Poordearl You'vo evidentlv been waiting
nil alone horo with auntla. Haven't any mon
called on you yet ? It's very provoking. I know."

"Hold your tongue. Agnes." bald tho aunt
sharply. " You are an hour late, and ought to
bo amiable instead of snappy. You have cot
askod xnr opinion, but, if you want to know,
your hair Is a sight."

Tho lato comer looked at hor aunt with calm
nnd placid impudence, then showed a set of
dazzling teeth, klssod tho tip of hor fingers to
tho other Indies, and said: "I am so glad I
camo : but my hair Is all right aud It Is batterto bo rlirht thnn earlv."

If tho young men hnd been scarce up to that
time they made up for it in the alacrity with
which they now hurried to tho box in which
tbo young beauty was seated. Her idle chat
about tho fashion ot dressing her hnlr was in-
teresting becauso Indicative of tho spirit which
pervades all the girls of her kind. Thoy must
be up to tho prevailing mode, nud their proper
modo is set In Now York. They are Angloma-etne- s

in that they affect tho accent or British
stable boys and kitchen molds nt times, buteverything olse about them Is essentially ot
the town In which thoy live. Tho girl In ques-
tion wore a cloth gown, tbat wus not made by
nny English tailor, but bv tho crack American
rival of liedfern, who has n shop on Fifth ave-
nue, nnd who has n knack of mnklng gowns
that look as it their wearers had been melted
nnd poured Into thom. Her boots were exceed-
ingly small, nnd were rt combination of tho
French and English make, which our own
bootmakers affect that Is, with u toe fashioned
Bttor thn French fasbloc, hut the heel lovvor
nnd not halt ho small as tho prevailing mode In
France. Bhe woro glovesot undres&ed kid, anda small turban restud upou tbo top of her w

head.
All this Is commonplace description enough,

nnd It can give no Idea of the snuciness ana
chic of the joiinc woman. Her flguro had thatpeculiarly Hi m and sound look which comes ot
much horsebuck riding. The flesh wan clear
and white, aud her eyo hnd the sparkle of per-
fect health. An old gentleman dozed In one
corner of tho box. the nuntsat In the othorcorner, tho joucger sister next to the nunt.
nnd In the mlddlo was tho radiant young
beauty. I regret to say that her voice was
harsh and loud. Bho talked incessantly
Every two minutes tho man who was leaning
ovor her shoulder would givo way to anotherman, who looked precisely like him. and who
uttered tbo Identical commonplaces that his
predecessor hud palmed off for conversation.
The accent of the speakers was astounding.

The first man was tho son of a big down-totv- u

bnnkor. He hnd n pair of wobbly oyes. a
red but hondsomo face, nr.d his figure was
faultlessly clad in evening dress. A single
class rondo an earnest oflort to keep one of Ills
eyes steady. Ho stumbled over everything insight ns he hurried Into the box. made one
short bow to thn chaporone. anothor and ft
shorter one to the sister, nnd grabbed tho
beautiful heiress' outstretched hand eagerly.

" How 'do?" ho gasped.
" Whv. chawley Chumloy-Foppors-

" Havv-huw- ."

"Huvey'u bean nwny from taown?"" Yn-tt-

"Wlinh?"" Wns'u."
"Washington?"
"Yu-as- . Got a boss heah."
"Have jou bo've I."
"Mlne'sacob. v'know: grny.beauty.

Mr. Chuniley-IVppe- rs waited alter
this for a breather, charmed his glass to bis
other eyo. and joinod tho belle in wavlnu a
greeting ton lot or now arrivals. Then he drew
breath und said, with Intense labor: "

"Ituwther. My, sorrel hunter Lawd Kittor-lor- n
s cntawed foh th' jumpin' prize."

"Demme. there's Bertie Winkleton must seo
him. gnspod Mr. Chumley-l'eppor- blenidllng
n down near tho track. " Must seo
him."

"ltoally?"

A hasty shake of thn hand, nnd ho rushednwny. while another or his species hurried up.
Thoro was a continual repetition or this sortor thing. 1 did not wish to play eavesdropper,

but tho peoplo tnlked o loudly In the place
that all tbo surrounding public was tuketi lutotholr confidence.

In the box with me wns a Gnrmnn who was
seeing .New, lurk for tho Hist time, nnd study-
ing tha fashion of tho peoplo after tho thought-fi- ll

mnnnornf Teutonlu philosophers. He hud
been listening wltli un ulr of guive nnd judicial
attention to tho beauty in therlKht-bun- d box.
when thore was a rush nnd rtutle next door,
nnd two young girls nnd a man strolled Into
tno uox on tho other sldo or us. Thoy ware as
dlfTornnt from tho girl on tho right as it Is pos-wh- ip

to Imagine, nnd yet they wore all New
York girls. The new comers wore not In tho
'best" society, though doubtless they were

Cenple or soma social protonslons. Thoy might
beon dnughters ot rich poople who hudnot had nny social ndrniilncos or. iierhnns,they were simply liouidliig-liuux- n gills, whoso

fnthors wcio making money. They wore notrelated, and rallod each other "Miss" withgroat precision. Probably they hnd just met,
for, ns turns my own know Icdco Is concerned,
t his bort of girl Is quick to call nnother endoar-In- g

names when onco tho Ice is brokon. Thoy
were tairlectly dressed. Thnt was naturalenough, boeuuse they were both American.

Alter ho had looked ut thom for somo time,
tho Gorman officer leaned over and paid them
u simple but tremendous compliment

What magnificent looking oroaturcsl" he
sijid softly, " I bellovo that nowhoru In the Old
World could ynu match thom. Pretty clrls horonro endless In number, but Is there not somo-thin- g

ntmut thom" hi) nuked dubiously.
"Yes"! wild after wulting awhile, "ThereIs something."
Uoforo 1 could explain whnt this something

was. it I really knew it, the yountterof the girls
nodded hair saucily to it dlstiugiifshcd but

old (.'omlemun who wns stalking along
by Hie pony stalls

"Hear inel " wild tho othor girl, with a bright
smile oi dorislon on hor faco. " What a stun-lin- g

old guy thnt wns."
I! which onor'Uhked the othor girl brightly.

Tho hnld'hoaded rhnnpio with tho nulsby
moustache." answered tho other girl tedately.
"Bnch aslghtl"

" He's one of poppa's friends. Cunning llttlotontsle, aln t lio."
"Looks IIko tho Whltcchnnel fiend," Inter-polated the man who nccomimuled the twoynung women, with a bro.id grin.
i ho whole tone of their talk was on this

slungyundguyjDg level. I watched the Oer-piu- n
closelj'. I wns mainly Interested in

whether he knew English well enough
to umierstund tho nntiiri ol the slung. He waston polite to criticise them till I asked hisopinion, nnd then he slirhed nnd said soltly. ushe shook his head; "The girls or New Yorkaro beautiful and happy. Why Is it that they
do not spoak their own lunctiniio ?"It was moro than I could tell. B. H.

Table Vrcnlurlnn Cat.
from the ffe.ite!4 Vnqulrtr.

E. J, Cnblo has a cat which 1b really re-
markable. Ills fur Is sable, blacker than thoblackest midnight, mid he Is tho only vegotnr-Ia- n

cat wo over knew. Whenuiiyol tho family
aro iMcling potntoei. ho "cuts up'' nt a gieutrato until ho is fed somo raw potatoes. Jleubunlly ents, from uno to three. He also eatanpples. but hi favorite dish is muskmelon. Ifa muskmelon is brought into the house secret-ly, ho will knowlt asquicklya most cats wouldif it were raw beef. lie will jump up, mew.
and run around attor a piece ot it. and act aswildly over It aa most cats do ow mica.

STffclES OF A TOUGH T(WK.

Fan DoirsmatiT cvbsbdmm and
COlO KILLING IT UAD NO K)VAL.

It Wa Newton, Kan.. Now aa Orierlr an
Decent Clty-T- he Baa Name II Attained
la Mix Week a a Railroad TermUo.

mm IU Omaha nrroia.
Nobody ever know ot a toughf town tbnn

Newton, Kan.,'was lu the early dors ot Its
Nohody knows ot a mre lovely or

mora peacable city tbnn that snno place (s to-
day. In Uo spring of 1871 tho trmlnus oi tha
Santa 1M Itallroad was at Emrxria. It w do
tormlnod te build to a point sivonty-Uv- o mr
further west Tho object wis to catch tha
Texas cattlo trado. On tho ltth of April. 1871,
the wrltor reached tho banb pf Band Creek.
Two men. were found cnmed there. There
was not a foot of lumber in That is now Pnr-ve- v

county. Kansas. Th-s- mon were the
pioneers of the town that UPt John Bebnstlun
afterward named Newton.

blx weeks later there ras n population ot
nearly two thousand. Tio history ot tho town
for its first eight months Is a Btory of lawless
ness and blood that has lover boon equalled on
this continent. Other places, mining camps
and cattle towns, havo lopt up the music or the
pistol n greater longtl ft time, but for down-
right cttssednoss ani cold killing Newton
wears the belt As urn as It became known
tbat Newton was to beho end. of tho railroad
torn roar, and that Itrwas to bo a cattle ship
pins point, whiskersellers., gamblers, and
thieves flocked therby hundreds. Of course
many respectable Aon. seeking legltlmata
business, went thots. too. but the great ma-
jority of tbo newoooora were dangerous.

Thoy migrated tbro for tho purnoso of rob-
bing the cowboys wd cattlemen. For montls
It was a nevor-edln- g battle between thela
law breakers on tie one side and the men who
know no law on fie other. Froni first to last
thirty-si- x woro killed with thoir.boots on. At
least a dozen gshiDlIng houseshad places on,
the main streotkeeplnB tholr d6ora wide open
daytlma and U5h .tlmo. Sunday and all tha
time. Ono tAem.tho "gold room." was lo

ot boldTng oOOor OM Ever
known kind Vf ftwollng was practised. A
sight was sien in this rtlaoe on Bun-da- y,

nlcht that, Is not often witnessed. A
Methodist preaaler went fo tho boss ot the
placo. "Doo" ?hayer. and reouosted

to bdd, divine servloes. It was
granted, and vlth overj? gambling table run-
ning, tho bar tending out Its HauTd hell, that
preacher, thcltev. Mr., Hahn. stood tin and
told the Btoryof the mart ot Naznroth. Boforo
he had flntshtd his sermon a quarrel arose at
one of the otrd tables and a man was shot A
detailed aorount ot tha killing and murders Is
notlntendid. If agnngcf cowboys rode Into
town tho saalleBt provocation would set their
guns goto:, and going to kill. A man with a
plug bat ju was no socner seen than tbe bat
Wamot target tor pistol practlcq. andlf

i bullet went t low and ripped off tho
top of lis head tho joto was considered on tha
wearo' of tho high bat for tho boys would
laughingly say that he might have bought a
hlithirone.

A oond olectlon was hnld. Several special
comtnblos wore spoolntod for olectlon doy.
Ont ot them was a Toxin named Martin. Tha
Hal to F5 Itallroad officials wanted the bonds
to earn, nnd in their oal in that direction tha
force of graders on the section ending at
Newton was lncteasid from eight mentoSOp.
Tbo section men a1 voted for tho bonds. At
tho polls there wa a quarrel between a big
Irishman, who writ by. tho namo of Mo- -
Cluskoy, but whoso real namo wus Arthur
Dolanoy. and the; speolal constable, Martin.
Tho result of tbft quarrel was tho death of
eight men and ne woman, and the wound-
ing of just an fiual number. After tho elec-
tion wns ovor IcCluskuy and Murtln mat in
the Lono Rtnr eloon and renewed tbe quarrel.
A proposition yas made and accepted to go out
on the streot nd settle it with the fist Both
men laid oflythoir bolts ond started lor tho
streot. Mnrtp. however, had n gun bidden tn
his boot, oninust ns tho door wus reached h
wont downftorlt intending to kill the Irish-
man: but jcCiuskoy wus too nulck lor him.
and, tnkinotho gun away from blm, shot mm
dead. Mcfluskey gave himself up and was
ncquittod Martin hnd a host of frbnds. and
thoy vowfi vengeance on his slayer.

Tho dekth of Jlnrtin led to whut has always
been known as the "big killing" In Nowton.
There wore threo dance balls across tho rail-
road trck in what was known as "Hyde Park."
In oniifit them the " big killing" occurred.

was a hungor-o- n at ono of them. Mar-
tin's trleuds swore they would kilt blm uid all
that look his part Martin's friends ct tho
worst of the light It was known b both.
sldei that tho fracas was likely W hap-
pen' on a certain night The ngage-me- at

took place according to proframmo.
McCluskey wus killed ontly In the friiy, two
holes through his nock nnd onovfch load
scattered around through bis body to mako
uny ono who digs him up niter a whro imagine
that be has struck a paying lend mil". A man
ou tho McCluskey sldo shot nlnof the long
horn crowd and did It in a novel yy. Know-
ing thut the Ught would occur. thV mon, Ulley
by name, went prepared to niakonlnisolf felt.
He hud four on biro At the first
pop of a gun ho deliberately wkod up to a
Texan und shot him in tho eye then running
his two unns between tho ars nnd body of
the dead man. ho mado a lniraa barrlcado ana
shot at will from a sofo amfisli. After tho
fight ended he went out, moujted a horse and
lett A year ago Riley was dalrou faro bank
in Sacramento, und bocomlnt(lnceiised at con-
tinued ill luck, uttored nnflmprecatlon und
said: "May I be paralyzod lI everpull outan-oth- er

card." Like allash hff 11 from the chair,
was carried to his room andied. The dead at
tho big killing were epotdy disposed of. tho
wounded taken care of.

Mike FItzpatrick keptdive ho callod
thn " Khln 'I'raet. " 'rim nlucky chun that cot
In there found blmselflde-trucke- d until his
money wub gone. Sons of the docent peopl
wore bold enough torotest against somo of
his robborles, among hors a prominent mer-
chant. Mike did not JJte any Interference with
his business, nnd nnenornfng he loaded him-
self a llttlo fuller thausuiil with his vile whls-koyn-

started out f do a llttlo slaughtering.
Tho morchant was siugbt. but happened to ba
out of his store. IIko went up tbo Btreet
terrorising evorybdy and walked into o sa-
loon. There ho aw tho city's police Judge.
Georgo HallldayJond without tbe slightest
provocation or rfword of warning ho shot
lilrn through tly heart. Tho marshal. Jack
Johnson, had lon advised that Miko was
nut on a raldmd hnd started to capture
him. Haclns Mio coming out of the saloon.
Johnson took iiest for bis Winchester rllle on
tho well curb nd shot him down. This wns
Newton's lobtAHling. In 'an hour afterward
the citizens hH formed n loaguo and the sus- -

churivners ware notified to lenvo. Tbey
eft Onlyajwlncldents are mentioned; only

a fow of theihootiucs detailed. Tom Carson,
a nephew ofold Kit Curson, wns sent for and
camo to tal tho mnrshalshlp of the town. He
stayod tin weeks. Tbo toughs had It In lor
him. and p bave his Ufa he skipped. " Wild
Bill " (J. H Hlckox) tried to bo marshal. Ha
couldn't J it. Marshal King was killed in the
dlschnrgot his duties, and altogether it was
tho tourfest town on record.

Tho pTrson who soes th lovely city
the tnjtity seat ot one of the best counties
lllarvo) In tbo Btato. with its business. Its
opernuouses. Its street cars, gas and water-worksa-

talks with Itsliiw-abldlnga- wide-awa- kt

citizens, little dreams of tho.sccnce ot
bloo witnessed In Its infancy.

11WK THAN A CESXVRX OF T.IFB

Rotaethlng Abont tbe Centenarian Nor
In France.

From Xature.
I A paper wns recently rend bofore t he French

Academy of Sciences by M. Emllo Lnvnsseur
on tho "Coutennrlnns Now Living In France."
The llrst reports collected gave tho number of
persons who had attained 100 years and up-
ward at 184. but on tbeso being thoroughly
bitted no less than 101 wore struck out, le.tYtnz
8.1. but even of these there were no lower tbnn
C7 who could not furnish adequate pioof it
their reputed aco. In 10 casus, however,

records or birth or baptism wore fnuid,
Including that of a man born In bpaln und Up-tlz- ed

Aug. 2il 1770. His life was spent alnost
wholly In Fmnce, All tho other centonapans
wero renutsd to be between 100 and li5 enra
of age. wlil tho oxceptlon of a widow clulniuR
to be ll'J years old.

Of thoKJ persons said to be centenirlana
women Wrmed n largo mnjority.the proportion
being 07 womon to 31 men. There wife but
few uinrHed couplos. 0 male and fomilo celi-
bates, 'Jfl widowers, nnd 41 widows. Oi of tho
Intlor fan Mmo. Hostkowskl. 103 yean of ego.
She enjoys ik iwnslon of 61) francs a mntb, al-
lowed her by tha French Governmen; In

bf hor late husband's miliary ber-vlc-

Mors centenurlnns exist lnie south-
western departments than in tbe res of tho

while tbe basin of tbo Gannne. from
tn the Puyde Dome, ontalns na

m:my as all thorejt la Franca put PKether. U.
J.avuflseur finds that the chances ot a person
in this century reaching 100 jeus of ago aro
one In 18,B0O.

131 Yenra Old nad Fond or"1 Circa.
fYom (At Utmnon itaiPt,

SInrlon county may nropJly claim' tha
oldest living Kentucklnn In tly person of Aunt
Til lttiley. of color, nged 12 years. Hhe re-
cently wnlkod from borhon' In llaywlak to
Lebanon und back again jventy-olgl- it miles

tbe camo day in order to aloud a circus.
i

'Written by nBpUer.
mm tin AttanfJmnuit- -

There's a love-sic- k hilder out on Cedar
street.. He Is a great hi fat fellow of agroen-l- h

yellow color, and lit built a nest petweea
a small china troo and ne fence.

The spider Is evldetly In lovo with some
married woman, im, considering bis case
hopolesB. ho employ his time In writing her
name across his wely
.About fifty people7avo called at his houso

this morning and idd the writing an his web.
Looking at th fob from on direction. It

reads very plalnlyAlrs. V, W. . and vlewlnil
Jt from the other de you have W. W. W. V.

The spider seaA oblivious, to th presence)
of otrejuttH, i&aln i till Torkinjj on th nut.


